THE SECOND NIGHT

and then twice like that.    But being to all intents com-
pletely alone in the house it was as well to make sure.

" Open, please. Open, please, quickly," a boy's gasping
voice was heard.

" Tootle-oo," answered Crowder who in moments of
extreme nervousness was apt to indulge in such jocular
acknowledgments of other people's requests.

The boy slammed the door behind him.

" What in Jerusalem is the matter ? " he was asked in
English.

" We must bolt the door, please."

He slipped the bolts top and bottom. Then he fol-
lowed Crowder into the room.

" Now, what's the matter ? " the fat man repeated in
the boy's own language.

Stavro still out of breath explained that he had followed
the fair young woman as he had been ordered, and that
just round the corner two police agents had stopped her.
She had screamed out that she must go on, but they had
answered that on the contrary she must come with them
to the police station. Then the fair young woman had
called on him to help her, and he had helped her.

"What did you do?"

" I have spat first in the face of one and I have spat
again in the face of the other."

Crowder laughed.

" And then they have both let go of the fair young
woman, who has run &way very fast, and they have come
to seize me."

" And then I suppose you ran away ? "

44 No, no," the boy murmured, with a subtle Venetian
smile.
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